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“EVERYMAN'S GUIDE TO MOTOR EFFICIENCY" 


“ESPECIALLY GOOD” 


“I have gone over the 
book and want to congratu- 
late you on the completeness 
of its contents. The chap- 
ters on the care of batteries 
and tires and how to judge 
second-hand cars are es- 
pecially good.” 


H. T. Ewald, Pres. Camp- 
bell-Ewald Co., Detroit, 
Mich. 


HE Author is one of the leading automotive engineers of the country; a former 
chairman of The Metropolitan Section of the Society of Automotive Engineers 
and an authority of national reputation. 


This is not a text-book, which need be studied and committed to memory— | 
it is an illustrated reference book from which you will secure practical guidance, | 
written in terms that are easily understood, on the care, maintenance and operation 
of all parts of your motor car. 


SECTION 1—The Engine, Lubrication, Bearings and Their Adjustment, Cylinders and Pistons, 
Valves, Timing Gears and Chains, Ignition, Carburetors, Cooling. SECTION 2—Starting and Light- 
ing, The Battery, The Generator and Starter, Bulbs and Wiring. SECTION 3—The Transmission 

stem, Clutches, The Gearset, The Front and Rear Axles, The Springs, The Wheels, The Brakes. 
: SCTION 4—The Steering Gear. SECTION 5—The Tires. SECTION 6—The Body. Top and 
Upholstery. SECTION 7—Keeping the Car Quiet. SECTION 8—The Private Garage. SECTION 
9—How to Judge a Second-hand Car. SECTION 10—Saving the Car by Careful Driving. SEC- 
TION 11—What the Tires Do. 


Lubricating Records, Trouble Finding Charts, Glossary of Automobile Words and Terms, N. A. 
C. C. Horse-power ratings, close-ups of Modern Car Manufacture, Current American Motor Car Speci- 


fications. 


A Beautiful Book made to Give Practical Service . | | 


Green Fabrikoid Art Binding, with Dull Gold Embossing—Size 544 x 71% inches, 448 pages, 
more than 300 illustrations, Good Papér, Clear Type. 


Brunswick Subscription Company 
627 West 43d Street, New York 


Convenient coupon, for your use in ordering, on page 32 |UL 





By H. W. SLAUSON, M.E. 


Dece 


“THE MOST Coy. 
PLETE” 


“This book is without q ToC 
doubt the most complete and 
best gotten up work on the 
subject of Motor Efficiency, 
It is written so a layman 
can readily understand.” 


Tok 


A leading Automobile To] 
Manufacturer. 


(Name upon request.) 
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‘*LIFE LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS’ 


December 26, 1925 : De E Price 15 Cents 
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it q To CALVIN COOLIDGE To AL SMITH To THE PRINCE OF WALES 
and A Loudspeaker A Christmas Cheer A Toast 
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ny. To KIP RHINELANDER To MAYOR HYLAN To ANDREW VOLSTEAD 
se A Copy of “Dark Laughter” A Long Rest A Lollipop 
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“That's wrong, Dad—you’re supposed to come down the chimley.” 


























A 
guy 
wrote 
a Xmas 
rhyme. It 
made almost 
any jingle by 
Eddie Guest look 
positively Keatsian 
orSwinburnean. It was 
a crime and no mistake. 
I have heard of men being 
hung or shot for doing less. 
But 
the 
guy 
got 
the 
idea to shape 
it like this. 
A check for $ 
was sent him. 


Willard King Bradley 





Toy 
DEPARTMENT 
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Appropriate Christmas 
Gifts | 
Foe a golfer—Photograph of his 
home. 

For the owner of a second-hand 
car—Ten dollars worth of street cap 
tickets. 

For a flapper—Copy of “What a 
Woman of Ninety Oughtn’t to 
Know.” 

For a grandmother—Tennis rac. 
quet, pair of skates, or reliable alarm 
clock. . 

For a pedestrian—Cemetery plot. 

For a traffic policeman—One hun. 
dred new cuss words. 

For a bootlegger—Case of genuine 
Scotch. 

For a five-year old—Cigarette 
case, sport roadster, or golfing outfit, 

R. K. Hall 


Famous Partnerships 
o & Fro. 
Up & Down. 
Pro & Con. 
By & By. 
Through & Through. 
So & So. 
By & Large. 
Now & Then. 
High & Dry. 
Come & Go. 
More & More. 
Tried & True. 
Warp & Woof. 


=. 





CAUGHT! 
The long-suffering bill payers at last nab.the bird who started 
all the trouble. 
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Christmas Down on 
the Farm 


was readin’ a piece in the paper 
’tother day about how unhappy 

us farmers was at Xmas time. It 
said we was snowed in and over- 
worked and lonesome and that city 
people ought to shed a tear for us 
during the happy Yuletide. 

I don’t know about that, neighbor. 
We ain’t so bad off. 

First thing, we don’t have no 
Christmas shopping to do. I have 
heard there were more murders the 
first part of December than any 
other time. We don’t have no 
trouble that way because all we’ve 
got to do is to decide what we want 
in the cattylog and then fill out the 
order sheet, inclose a check and send 
it to Chicago. Nobody is even 
spoke to cross. 

We don’t have to spend the first 
week after Christmas writin’ letters 
to people we forgot to send greeting 
cards to, tellin’ ’em how glad we was 
to get theirs and did they get ourn? 

We don’t have to tip people we 
never saw until a day or two before 
Christmas. In fact, we don’t have 
to tip anybody except the mail man 
and he’d just as soon take it out in a 
chicken. 

We don’t have to find out why in 
h—I1 (swear word) the new electric 
train won’t run. 

We don’t have to take it back a 
couple of days later and exchange it 
for another train somebody has just 
returned. 
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THE WELL-KNOWN CHRISTMAS 
CIGARS 








THE DECORATIVE SMOKING-JACKET 
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THE Good-FoR- MOTHING PIPE 
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EMBROIDERED DusSTING-BONNET 









































MALEVOLENT DRUM SENT 
BY VACLE OSCAR 











THE (INFAMOUS BED-Roon 
SLIPPERS 














THE SENSIBLE GIFT FoR 
LITTLE willie 





THE DEPARTMENT- STORE SANTA 
‘CLAUS 








THE CHRISTMAS HALL OF FAME 





We don’t want Santa to bring us athing, but there’re a few things in our 


neighborhood we'd like him to take away with him. 





They're all “Busts.” 


We don’t have to go around to the 
neighbors and drink what is called 
Christmas cheer. 

We don’t have to eat dinner with 
relatives. We kin just set at home 
and enjoy ourselves. 

We don’t have to take one person’s 
presents and slip around and give ’em 
to somebody else, like we hea it’s 
done in the big cities. 

Come to think it over, I don’t 
understand why more people don’t 
take up farming "long "bout this time 
of year. For good solid comfort 
there’s nothing like Christmas on a 
snowed-in farm. Homer Croy 


Nad 


Many a man wouldn’t mind having 
his kin taken off his back. 





































































































“Hey! 


[MAKE XMAS POSSIBLE. 
HELP 


THE HOME SANTA, 

















Where's th’ Vermouth?” 





4 









































NM 
<4 
= 
sa 
2 
pc 
a 
0 
on 
© 
fy 
a) 
© 
2 
— 


BOY WHO WANTED 


THE 























Pot Luck 


np there isn’t a finer flower 
pot made in this country!” 
enthusiastically declared 
Henry Flubb, President of the Flubb 
Flower Pot Company to Richard H. 
Greenstem, President and Buyer of 
Greenstem’s Greater Department 
Stores of Atlanta, Ga. They were 
seated in Flubb’s private office on a 
chilly day early in November. “This 
special Kris Kringle model, executed, 
designed and created by that youth- 
ful genius, Tobias Tubb, upon his 
return from Florida, will increase 
your sales of Christmas flowers by 
100 per cent!” 

The ring of righteous conviction 
sounded in Henry Flubb’s voice, 
though Greenstem, carefully ex- 
amining the lauded sample, looked 
at it with professional deprecation 
worthy of the biggest flower pot 
buyer south of the Mason-Dixon 
line. He drew down the corners of 
his mouth and shrugged his shoulders 
in a gesture of doubt, which was im- 
mediately observed by Henry Flubb. 

“There’s only 3,000 dozen left, 
Greenstem,” cooed Flubb, “‘and be- 
cause we're both members of the 
Loyal Order of Gophers, the Bene- 
volent Brotherhood of Beavers and 
the Fraternal Affiliation of Foxes, 
T'll close them out to you at $1 a 
dozen, just for old-times’ sake and 
to boost your Christmas trade.” 

Brother Greenstem, though his 
vest sported all of the emblems enu- 
merated by Flubb, wasn’t ready yet 
to let his fraternal fervor overcome 
his business judgment. Meanwhile, 
Henry Flubb slyly pulled out the 
drawer of a filing cabinet marked 
“Sales Statistics Southern Terri- 
tories—1923-1924,” and gazed at 
two dark bottles nestling therein. 
One was labeled: “Tony’s Stuff; 
$60 a case; for very small buyers, 
lodge members, department heads, 
wife’s relations and blind men.” The 
other bottle was graphically though 
concisely tagged: “From Montreal. 
O.K. for Big Buyers Only.” 

Henry Flubb offered the bottle 
marked “From Montreal” to Richard 
Greenstem, who filled a water tum- 
bler and drank it down at one gur- 
gling gulp. Thereafter when he 
breathed against the Kris Kringle 


“ee 





—AmULY THEA? 


“With a cry of rage, Flubb seized 
it and smashed it to the concrete floor.” 


sample, the flower pot was seen to 
lose color at each exhaling. Such is 
the power of chemistry. Henry 
Flubb contented himself with a small 
glass of ““Tony’s Stuff” and then held 
his hands before his eyes. Satisfied 
he still could see, he put the two 
bottles away and sharpened his 
pencil. 

“Whatcha bes’ price (hic) you'll 
take on these pots (hic) ?” questioned 
Greenstem, who had obviously been 
to see other manufacturers that 
morning. 

“IT can’t let them go a cent 
cheaper,” wailed Flubb. “They are 
the most original models on the 
market to-day. They were bor 
of an ideal. They sprang, fully 
formed, like whatcha-call-it did, 
from the mind of Tobias Tubb. 
These aren’t mere flower pots, Mr. 
Greenstem, that I’m trying to sell 
you. Why, I could walk over to 
Fullerton’s Flower Emporiums and 
close them out for $1.10 a dozen.” 
Then he beamed his best Brotherhood 
of Beavers smile and added, “but I 
want to see you get them.” 

“Sold!” shouted Greenstem, who 
had intended to buy them right 
along, but didn’t want to seem too 
anxious. “Now don’t you think it’s 
worth a supper and a show?” 

“Worth it!” shouted Flubb, writ- 
ing out the order in such feverish 
haste that he ruined his white, freshly 
starched vest with a blot of fountain 





The Adventures of Fiubb anoTubb | 


pen ink, “you'll dine with me to- 
night at the Ritzmore and after that 
what show would you like to see?” 

Greenstem blushed the color of 
the sample pot on Flubb’s desk, and, 
leaning over, whispered in Brother 
Henry’s ear. 

“Sure!” shouted Henry Flubb. 
“Tl get two seats in the first row. 
Oh, Miss Perkins, call up Buyson’s 
Theater Ticket Agency right away. 
And when you get them let me talk!” 

At eight o’clock that night, looking 
like two truant schoolboys sampling 
forbidden fruit, and with their coat 
collars drawn up to hide their faces, 
Henry Flubb and Richard H. Green- 
stem slunk furtively into the “Amusu 
Theater,” where “Maybelle Mackin- 
tosh and her Whizzy Widows,” with 
the assistance of one “Rolling Rob” 
Fargo, tramp comic, and “Joyous 
Jake” Cohen, character comedian, 
whisky tenor and clog dancer, regaled 
for twelve performances weekly an 
assorted audience of gentlemen wear- 
ing caps, ruffled sleeve garters and 
what are generally known as “jazzbo” 
neckties. In fifteen minutes the 
members of the orchestra would dart 
out of their holes beneath the stage— 
like so many rabbits emerging from 
their private underground residences 
—and would mechanically fiddle 
through the overture. Then “Babe” 
La Sole, saucy soubrette and twice a 
happy grandmother, would express a 
raucous vocal desire for ““Lovin’ Sam, 
the Sheik of Alabam,’” after which 
the tramp comic and “Joyous Jake” 
Cohen would throw tlie shipping 
clerks into the aisles in paroxysms of 
laughter. But now a haze of smoke 
hung over the theater as a young 
man, with bell-bottom trousers, one- 
button coat, low-cut vest and an 
amazingly hoarse voice faced the 
audience from the stage end of the 
middle aisle. Strapped to his shoul- 
der was a tray containing about four 
dozen boxes of cheap candy. At his 
feet, in the aisle, rested a large corru- 
gated cardboard carton. He began 
to speak: 

“Lad-ees an’ gents, dis theayter, 
servin’ as it duz, ev’ry week de music 
lovers of de city is aidin’ de Inter- 
national Chawklit Company in dere 
million dollar advertisin’ campaign 
to interdoosdere chawklits indis city. 

(Continued on page 24) 
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In the holidays you see nothing but smiling 
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Bringing in the yule log. 
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WHAT A CHRISTMAS THAT WOULD BE! 
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IF ZIEGFELD WERE SANTA CLAUS—MY, 
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DonT WoRRY 


OLD TIMER - 

WE'LL HAVE @M 
, FIVE UP BY 
lal lal FULTON STREET 


DONT SLICE 
INTO ANY 
CHIMNEYS 
ANDY OL' Boy. 


BETTER 
Luck NEXT 
TIME OL KID 


Revs! 


IN THE YEAR 2000 


The business men’s midday golf club (in conference). 
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T= Marx Brothers opened last 
week. .... Boy, what a show!.... 

it Marx me laugh to think of it..... 

Saw “Sunny” again the other night 
(it’s getting to be a habit!) and I'd 
like to repeat right here in the opry 
house that in my humble opinion it’s 
the best musical show ever produced 
oeean and Marilyn Miller is the best 
dancer ever produced ..... which 
gives me an idea . . . . why not an all- 
American Theatrical Team? .... 
Here’s mine. 

Marilyn Miller—(Sunny). 

June Walker—(The Glass Slipper). 

Ina Claire—(Last of Mrs. Cheney). 

Beatrice Lillie—(Charlot’s Revue). 

Glen Hunter—(Young Woodley). 

Chrystal Herne—(Craig’s Wife). 

Harpo Marx—(The Cocoanuts). 

Helen Ford—(Dearest Enemy). 

Charles Bickford—(Outside Look- 
ing In). 

Edna Best — (These Charming 
People). 

Gregory Kelly—(Butter and Egg 
Man). 


oe ae 


And speaking of shows, met Mons. 
Nathan, our own well-known dra- 
matic critic the other day, and asked 
which he liked best, ““The Green Hat” 
or “These Charming People,” and 
quick as a flash he came right back, 
“Oh, it’s sex of one and half a dozen 
of the other!” 


th 


Have noticed several very swanky 
cigarette lighters cropping out lately. 


Priced one in Dunhill’s ..... made 
of jade..... over $200. Financy 
a 2s ran across another new 
drink ..... the best I’ve had since 
Prohibition . ... . it’s called a 


HIGH HAT 


“Golden Gate,” one quarter of that 
stuff that comes from Bermuda 
(sounds like McCarty), one quarter 
of the stuff labeled Gordon, one 
quarter lemon juice and one quarter 
ginger ale. 
“Ain't it wonderful! 
How do I know? 
Why, gentle reader, 
I’m tellin’ you sol” 


bt 


Just read A. A. Milne’s “Gallery 
of Children.” . 2... Every child 
should read it and every grown-up! 
ee ee let me quote from the story of 
“Tee SWUNE, « ows They are twins 
and their names are William and Wil- 
helmina Good. When Mr. Good 
was told about them he lit a cigar and 
said: “I shall call the boy William— 
after myself’; and then he thought 
for a long time, and said, “and I 
shall call the girl Wilhelmina—after 
her brother.” ..... Also read Vol- 
lard’s Record of “Renoir,” the great 
French artist, who numbered among 
his friends such men as Rodin, De 
Maupassant, Corot, Saint Saéns and 
Cezanne..... Mightly interesting. 
Brae and what a relief after “Green 
Hats” and “Dark Laughters.” 
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The Six Best “Steppers”: 

“A Little Bungalow” — (Cocoa- 
nuts), 

“A Cup of Coffee”—(Charlot’s 
Revue). 

“Who”—(Sunny). 

“Rhythm of the Day” —(V anities). 

“Sweet Peter”—(Dearest Enemy). 

“Let Me Introduce You to My 
Rosie” —(No Show). 


oh 


And here’s hoping you all have a 
very, very Merry Christmas and also 
a very, very Happy New Year! 


Why We Have a Santa 


Claus 
Scene I 
T sleeping chamber of the elder 
Grinleighs late on the night before 
Christmas. 

Mrs. G.—Don’t forget to set the 
alarm for seven o’clock, George. We 
simply must be up early. You know 
how eager the children are, and we 
must be at the tree to greet them and 
keep up the Santa Claus tradition, 

Mr. G.—Good Lord! Sometimes 
I wish Ellen and Junior would out- 
grow this old Santa Claus stuff, 
Here it is almo t midnight and I’ve 
fooled around with their tree until I 
can even feel pine needles in my 
pyjamas. And still I’ve got to get 
up an hour earlier than usual on 
Christmas Day just so the kids 
won’t be disappointed. 

Mrs. G.—Hush, George—think of 
all the:r little illusions. Why Christ- 
mas is the biggest day of the year 
for them and they dream of Santa 
Claus for weeks before the time they 
actually expect him. 

Mr. G.—Oh, I suppose you’re right. 
Our fathers’ fathers started it and 
we might as well keep it up. After 
all, I’m satisfied when I see the joy 
it gives the kids. 
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Scene II 


The bedroom of the two younger 7 tj, YZ. :,. GEE AZ \e A 
Grinleighs at about the same hour. t tit, tt a Zz; BZ, eZ 

Ellen (aged nine)—Hurry up and 7 Ye CIE 
put out that reading light, Junior. I 4“, thiyG ; LGEE 3 Mp, 
don’t care if you have got a new “LUM jsdmmmmn E,, type Yy 
theory to combat the Humanistic 77.7477 7rwe ’ Wit‘ Sf 
Doctrine—we' ve got to get some sleep 
to-night or we won’t wake up in time 
to greet the family at their Christmas 
tree in the morning. And you know 
how they depend on that. 

Junior (aged ten)—Great Jehovah! 
As though my studies aren’t more 
important than a Mid-Victorian be- 
lief in some patristic Santa Claus 
character. I certainly wish we didn’t 
have to go through with this sham 
every year. Personally, I'd much 
rather sleep to-morrow morning. 

Ellen—Well, do you think I’m 
very enthusiastic about getting up 
an hour earlier than usual on a holi- 
day? But you know how mother 
and dad look forward to it every year. 
They've been talking about Santa 
Claus for weeks now and it would 
simply break their hearts if we didn’t 
pretend to keep up their illusion. 

Junior—Oh, I suppose you're 
right. Our forebears started the 





‘ ' L 
arrangement and we might as well > sae eatin €fl 
pander to the conventions. After ee f 
all, I’m satisfied when I see the joy it Srreet Santa Cxavs (on left)—What’re you goin’ to do when you're 
gives the seniors. Richard Wallace through with this racket? 


“T haven’t a thing on till I be a Eastern bunny.” 


Our Christmas Story for the 
Little Ones 


Chapter 1—Once upon a time a 
little boy declared he didn’t believe 
in Santa Claus. To punish him his 
parents filled his stockings with coal. 

Chapter 2—That same little boy, 
now grown up, has been proclaiming 
loudly for the last week that he 
doesn’t believe in Santa Claus. 


UZZIE OvuABes 


You are cordially invited 
to our neat blowout. 











JUDGE pays $5 for each one printed. 


At Christmastime 


“Absence makes the heart grow 





fonder,” 
; One day Jack said to Jill 
Mother still insists on observing the old-fashioned conventions at a And she answered, “It is presents 


Christmas party.” Makes the heart grow fonder still.” 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa. 


A Letter to Santa Claus 
De Santa: You needn’t bring us any presents 


this year if you will only do us a few favors. 

Here’s the list: 
Abolish Prohibition. 
Disband the Ku Klux Klan. 
Make monkeys of the Anti-Evolutionists. 
Grant “Red” Grange a sense of humor. 
Settle the coal strike. 
Padlock both Houses of Congress. 
Pay the foreign debts, and 
Give Wayne B. Wheeler hell. 
Thanking you in advance, 

Yours as ever, 
JUDGE 

P.S.: Thanks for arranging to take Mayor Hylan 


away. 


A National Benefactor 


E SHOULD like to see the University of Illinois without 
further ado grant “Red” Grange his bachelor’s 
degree, if that is what he was studying for, or even the 
honorary degree of LL.D. or its equivalent, for what he 
is doing for higher education in this country. . A lot of 
nonsense is going the rounds about his “‘desertion” of 
college, his “‘sacrifice of a well-rounded education for im- 
mediate money rewards,” his “‘debasement of football” 
by turning professional. He couldn’t have done his Alma 
Mater or the cause of college education a better turn 
than by this self-same “desertion” at the peak of his 
popularity aad advertising value. For “Red” Grange is 
switching the popular interest in football to the profes- 
sional game, and this, we are convinced, is the one salva- 
tion of the intercollegiate game and of academic sanity. 
College presidents and faculties have been racking 
their brains for a generation for some means of saving 
their institutions from complete engulfment in the foot- 
ball tide. Very recently undergraduate representatives 
from six colleges met at Middletown, Conn., and made 
certain wise recommendations regarding intercollegiate 
football schedules and practices, to the same end. But 
what chance have the wishes of faculties or even of un- 
dergraduates against the greater numbers, the greater 
wealth and the greater vanity of the alumni? It is the 
alumni who insist on the present concentration on inter- 
collegiate football to meet the popular demand. And the 
only thing that can defeat them is a deflection of that 
demand. This “Red” Grange, more than any other one 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan. 


person or factor, seems to be bringing about. Let us hope 
he doesn’t crack under the strain. 

In other words, the ex-iceman is apparently solving 
the problem over which half the savants of the country 
have been stewing. Isn’t this worth a degree, or must 
the poor boy be content with his million? 


Something to Celebrate 


[BEE has been approval of the Rhinelander verdict but 

not enough enthusiasm. This is due, no doubt, to the 
hypocrisy that has colored every reference to the case and 
dismissed it as a chapter in smut and little else. It was a 
dirty case. It deserved every one of those adjectives— 
filthy, lewd, obscene, disgusting, indecent, etc.—that the 
Clean Books League loves to roll under the tongue. But 
we noticed that the papers and their readers who pro- 
tested most vehemently against it were precisely those 
who seemed to wallow most shamelessly in the testimony. 
Bah! Most humans are smut hounds at heart and those 
who bellow the loudest can usually stand the most. 

But the verdict has redeemed the trial. It has even 
redeemed the American public that reveled in it, with 
long faces. Even-handed justice is always worth what it 
costs; beside it smut and hypocrisy become incidental and 
insignificant. We predict that long after the odor of the 
testimony has faded from the nostrils the Rhinelander 
verdict will be remembered as an example of white man’s 
justice in a land that hitherto has not been conspicuous 
for the same. 

2e tH oS 


[" WOULD have been easy for the twelve good men and 

true sitting in judgment on Rhinelander and his 
colored wife to annul that marriage. They were all 
married white men with the normal sentimentalities and 
prejudices of their kind. They had to listen to the pleas 
and exhortation of eminent and venerable counsel ad- 
dressed directly to these sentimentalities and prejudices, 
asking an annulment. And such an act of injustice would 
have had more or less popular support; it would have 
been perfumed with a lot of Ku Klux guff about their 
duty to the white race and the American home. Instead, 
they chose unanimously to disregard all extraneous con- 
siderations of race and color and to render a decision in 
strict accord with the facts and the law. They gavea 
colored girl a square deal. 

Isn’t that something worth celebrating? Or should 
we pretend it happens so often that we can take it for 
granted? W. M. H. 
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Wire—Here’s a necktie I knitted for you, dear, and I never did any 


needlework before. 


Huspanp—Thanks, awfully. Merry Christmas, and you'll find a 





boudoir table in there, that I knocked together myself. 


Origin of Famous Proverbs 
“Christmas Comes But Once a Year” 


I" WAS a quiet rush hour in the 
New York Subway. Young 
women were jamming their umbrellas 
into young men’s eyes and young 
men, not being able to see the young 
women because of the wounds, sat 
calmly reading their evening papers. 
The holiday spirit prevailed. It was 
just give and take. You'd give some 
one a poke and take a jab in return. 
Into this merry maelstrom William 




















De Wiffle, of the South Bensonhurst 
de Wiffles, wended his way. He was 
the true aristocrat. He read the 
financial page, and wondered what 
it meant. Standing next to de 
Wiffle was little Sadie Cohen, an 
Irish colleen, the pride of the Bronx. 
She beamed one of her sweetest 
smiles upon the young de Wiffle. 
The beam struck him square in the 
heart and he immediately sent a 
telegram home, “set another place 
at the table stop I’m in love stop 
my allowance is due please don’t 
stop Willie.” 

Finally the train stopped and 
some one got off, thinking it was his 
station. William occupied the 
vacated seat. After a while he 
thought he would like to have the 
idol of his heart sitting next to him so 
gently tapping the truckster on his 
left he said: “Don’t you think the 








Santa Claus delivers a Christmas present to a New York address. 


the house and all the presents from our friends!” 


gentlemanly thing to do would be to 
give this young lady your seat?” 
The truckster took one look at 
William and replied, “Say, Buddy, 
whaddye think this is, Christmas?” 
William took one more look at the 
truckster and brought the conversa- 
tion to an unsatisfactory conclusion 
with, “Oh, no, my dear fellow, I am 
quite aware of the fact that Christ- 
mas comes but once a year.” 
Although William will be an 
invalid for life, he is made happy in 
his incapacity by the knowledge that 
his sage words have come, and will 
continue to go, ringing down through 
the ages. Carroll 





“For wreath a « 
jolly good fel- 
low.” 
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In Our Jungle 
Or, Our Own Krazy Krack Hangover 


“T saw she had on her hippopotami 


best liquor—” 

“Ah—then you gnu?” 

“Yes, zebra, she lets out when she’s 
been drinking, told me—her voice 
sounds horses the dickens.” 

“But where was Chick? Chicken’s 
friends were all there, weren’t they?” 

“Donkey nervous. I'll tell you. 
Well, I saw a bird at the window—” 

“Auk!” 

“No, not an auk—why giraffe to 
butt in all the time? Well, about 
that time somebody rang at the front 
door, and although my uncle is deaf, 
that pelican always hear, so I knew 
I otter do something.” 


. 
—_ 
































“Well, they didn’t have any more Santa Claus costumes left—thought 


this would be better than nothing.” 





STUMPED 
“Which is ut? A boy or girl?” 


“Yeah, I know—lions your long 
suit!” 

“Ostrich your imagination, can’t 
you? Mouse I tell you right out 
what was happening?” 

“Yeah, tell me. I think it was bat 
enough without you’ re gettin’ minxed 
up in it.” 

“Deer, deer! Can't you see my 
reason? Through the window I saw 
the man’s bear face, and I dach- 
shund died as hold my peace. I shot 
him on porpoise, ‘cause I didn’t want 
to see my antelope!” 

Wayne G. Haisley 


Artists are born not paid. 























The Cure 


De Style—What did Gotrocks do 
when the doctor told him he would 
have to give up tobacco? 

Gunbusta—Began smoking the 
cigars his wife gave him for Christ- 
mas. 


Rtiatad 


They wear no hats; 

Their arms are bare; 

Their dresses show their knees; 
They must be red hot mammas, 
Or else they’d surely freeze. 


Tadd 


Mother may not be a taxidermist 
but she certainly does know how to 
stuff a turkey. 





























The man who was fed up with holidays, anniversaries, etc., has next 
year’s all celebrated together. 
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It was the night before Xmas. 


“Well, 1 guess this'll make some 
notice.” 








“TI never heard of anybody ever cuttin’ a hole through a 
drum.” 
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IN THE HOME OF THE EDITOR OF THE HOUSEHOLD 
HINTS DEPARTMENT 


Wire—Charlie, do you suppose you could help me open this jar of jam? 


Eprror—No. 


HINTS TO HOUSEWIVES 
by Don Herold 


OUSEWIVES are more hinted 
H at than any other class in the 
world. Where other people 
get a text-book, housewivesget a hint. 
I would like to have written lengthy 
articles on each of the following sug- 
gestions but restrained myself with 
the question: Will the housewife 
who has been hounded with hints 
understand articles as well as para- 
phs? 
“No,” I replied to myself, candidly. 
This answer was somewhat of a 
disappointment, but I took it bravely. 
If I must spoil eighteen good articles 
by reducing them to eighteen hints, 
I must. 
So I hint as follows: 
To soften water for washing, speak 
to it soothingly in a low tone of voice. 
A pad and pencil make an excellent 
memorandum outfit. 
Electric fans should be resharpened 
every season. 
Of all domestic animals, the 
poached egg is the most sensitive. 
Everybody should see the café life 
of New York before he dies. 
An old typewriter ribbon makes a 
delicious salad. 
When cranking a dollar watch, be 
careful not to get kicked. 


A speedometer company in Wis- 
consin has invented a wheatcake 
register to attach to the side of the 
breakfast plate. A bell rings, every 
tenth cake. 

A London professor has invented 
a machine that will toast 100,000,000 
slices of bread in eight hours. We 








a 


did not know there were that many 
slices of bread. 

You can make money at home 
whittling nutmegs for one of the big 
nutmeg companies. 

You can increase your stock of 
phonograph records by taking a large 
magazine with you when you go to 
a friend’s house, and slipping a few 
of your favorites between the leaves 
when you depart. 

A pair of snowshoes can be made 
out of two old guitars. 

Scotch waterfalls are estimated to 
possess a million horse power, but 
this does not lighten woman’s work. 

The first bathroom sponge was 
domesticated in 1643. 

A sock full of burned out electric 
light bulbs under each arm will be 
of great assistance to any one learning 
to swim. 

A pair of scissors is very good for 
taking ink stainsout of handkerchiefs. 

When a picture becomes as popular 
as ““Pharach’s Horses” it is a curse 
and a pestilence instead of a blessing. 

Never quote Omar Khayyam. 

PIS 


The hum of conversation when a 
party of women get together usually 
means that some one is going to get 
stung. 

IIS 

Fish is a brain food. Think of the 
knowledge required to open a can 
of sardines. 


HAS 


The drunken driver’s only excuse 
is that he didn’t know he was loaded. 


























How the game of “Post Office” would be played if the U. S. Postal 


Department controlled it. 
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One Radio Program We’d 
Like to Hear 


“Yar I Think of Radio”— 
By a Phonograph Manu- 
facturer. 

“Our Real Opinions of Radio 
Applesauce, the Child Wonder, Who 
Is on the Air from Station Punk 
Each Evening” —By the Child’s 
Next-door Neighbors. 

“What I Think of Hubby for 


\" 


e. \ 
i vee SN 


\\ 






_—_ 
= 


=a 

LA iri == 
GUA AFA EE 
, A A, 


Y 


ye 


“*Peace on Earth.” 


Spending So Much Money for 
Radio”—By Friend Wife. 

“How My Program on the Air 
Cut Down the Receipts at My 
Concert at the Theater by Half and 
What I Think of Radio”—By a 
Famous Operatic Star. 

“What I'd Really Like to Tell 
the Folks of Radioland”—By the 
Announcer Who’s Been Announcing 
Since the Start of Radio. 

Frank H. Williams 
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Ballads of a Husband 
My Worst Friend 


Were is it takes my wifey’s side 
In every wordy battle? 
Who is it talks and talks and talks 
Until her false teeth rattle? 


Who is it criticizes me 
Much more than any other? 
Who is it causes me much pain? 
Why, reader, it’s her mother! 
R. C. O’B. 
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“Screaming out loud! And I'll have 


to wear it or she’ll never forgive me.” 


ee 


“Tl do it, by gosh!” 



































JUDGING “be e SHOWS 





HE Actors’ THEATER was 
formed to prove to Lee Shu- 


bert, Abe Erlanger, Arthur 
Hopkins, Dave Belasco, Winthrop 
Ames, Sam Harris and Al Woods 
that what they didn’t know about 
producing plays would fill a book 
and that if actors ever took it into 
their heads to get together and leave 
the managers flat the latter would 
be coming around and begging a 
nickel for car fare in no time. - This, 
true enough, may not have been the 
spoken attitude in open meeting, but 
that it was the thought in the back 
of the Actors’ Theater’s head you 
may safely bet your last photograph 
of Uncle Sig Freud. 

It is the belief and common assev- 
eration of the actor that wherever 
three or more actors get together, 
there you have a theater. The 
more cynical of us know, of course, 
that wherever three or more actors 
get together, there you have three 
or more pairs of yellow gloves, some 
good telephone numbers, and a loud 
denunciation of all managers, play- 
wrights and other actors, but no 
more of a theater than that portion 
of it that is represented on the 
three or more passes for two in the 
gathering’s pockets. It is perfectly 
true that without actors the theater 
would be in the position of a beer 
wagon without horses, but it is 
also perfectly true that, without 
professional management, the theater 
is in the position of a beer wagon 
with the horses but without a driver. 
And it is in such a position that the 
Actors’ Theater, quartered in the 
Comedy, finds itself. As it stands, 
it resembles a regiment without a 
captain. It has strength, but it has 
no head and doesn’t know how to 
use that strength. 

The latest offering of the actors is 
Thoma’s excellent derisory comedy, 
“Morals.” The actors, with no one 





* by Georpe Jeom Nathan. 


“4 Lady's Virtue” (Bijou)—Sex in New 
York. Piffle. 


“Young Woodley” (Belmont)—Sex in an 
English boys’ school. A good play. 


“Morals” ilar in Bavaria. An 
amusing play bo 


“The Green Hat” 
Mayfair. Flapdoodle 

“The Vortex” (Miller)—Sex in Hopland. 
pci theater. 


hty Cinderella” (Lyceum)—Sex at the 
rdoni good in a poor play. 


“The Enemy” (Times Square)—Anti-war 
soap box harangue. 


“Androcles and the Lion’? (Klaw)—Shaw at 
his wittiest. 


(Broadburst)—Sex in 


“Princess Flavia” (Century)—Tuneful and | 


admirably sung musical show. 


“Young Blood” (Ritz)—Young generation 
stuff without quality. 


“The Butter and Egg Man” 
Funny Broadway farce comedy. 


“A Man's Man” (49th St.)—Worth-while 
American comedy drama. 


“Craig’s Wife” (Morosco)—Ditto. 


“Twelve Miles Out” (Playhouse)—Rum- 
runner melodrama. 


“Outside Looking In” (39th ==. Keith 
and Mr. Proctor dressed up like hoboes. 


“Charlot Revue” (Selwyn)—A bad let-down 
from last year’s. 


(Longacre)— 


“Sunny” (New Amsterdam)—Hoofing par 
excellence. Good show. 


“The Last of Mrs. Cheyney” (Fulton)—Th 
least of Se Lowndes , , “ 


“Cradle Snatchers” (Music Box)—Loud low 
aughs. 

“The Cocoanuts” (Lyric)—To be reviewed 
anon. 


“The Glass Slipper” (Guild)—Fine play b 
Molnar. spsgsiins 


“American Born” (Hudson)—George M. 
Cohan kicks the British lion in its little rearo. 


F — of Widows” (Elliott)—Turn to the 
night. 


“These Charming People” (Gaiety)—Arlen's 
parlor epigram machine. 


aa all (Hampden’s)—The Dane goes to 


“Stolen Fruit” (Eltinge)—Dismal stuff. 
“Arms and the Man” (Garrick)—Shaw here 


outdated. 


“The Deacon” (Harris)—Hokum for the 
hicks. 


“Me” (Princess)—A bad one. 


“The Vagabond King” (Casino)—Well 
sung musical comedy. 


“Paid” (Booth)—Cheap melodrama. 


“In a Garden” (Plymouth)—Pirandello at 
the age of eight. 














to guide them, have made a mess of 
it. They have cast it unwisely; 

they have directed it wrongly; and 
they have altered the manuscript in 
a way that damages it rather than 


improves it. There is a lot of fun 
in Thoma’s tale of the vice-crusader 
who gets caught in his own trap, but 
the Actors’ Theater evidently isn’t 
aware of it. In view of the way it 
has botched the presentation, I 
recommend that it get into touch 
with a professional producer before 
it goes about producing its next play, 

I am sometimes accused of being 
unfriendly to actors. Nothing could 
be more idiotic. I am more than 
friendly to actors when they are 
content to remain actors and when 
they strive to do the best that is in 
them as actors. It is only when 
they vainly and foolishly try to be 
what they are not that I call up the 
bakery and order it to send around 
at once all its custard pies. 


I 


WEN Davis’ one-hundred-and- 
first magnum opus bears the 
title, “Beware of Widows,” and is 
visible, as I write, in the Maxine 
Elliott showhouse. Here, the Mons. 
Davis has tried his hand at light 
comedy in a manner of Frank Stay- 
ton’s “The Weaker Sex” and has 
turned out about as humorless, heavy 
and generally dull a doodlesock as 
has come this way since the Rhine- 
landers were Kippered. My report 
on it is based upon its first two acts, 
for if you think I’m going to hang 
around to see the third acts of plays 
as bad as this, you are by way of 
being a dziggetai. And if you don’t 
know what that is, you'll have to 
look it up in the dictionary, just as 
I had to. 
The M. Davis’ nonesuch is about 
a young widow who chases her boy 
friend all over the lot and keeps at 
(Continued on page 30) 
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Petly goes Abroad 


So ain 






Betty believes she was 
in lux to be able to get 
a bath at all. 








Betty writes that the local Valentino’s are still singing, “It ain’t gonna rain no more.” 




















Betty says there are a lot of funny looking birds in 
Spain. She said she noticed a great many parakeets. 
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She said when they got through they were all wet. 
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* Ondarroa: 
Spain. 
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HERE is always a reverse side to 

every joy. That of seeing “The 
Big Parade” is no exception. It 
makes the movies that come after 
seem unusually thin and pale and 
unwholesome. So what I have to 
say about Cecil DeMille’s “The 
Road to Yesterday,” among others, 
should be read in the light of that 
fact. There is a train wreck in it 
that is amazingly realistic and must 
involve some very ingenious photog- 
raphy, but the cheap story-book re- 
construction of ye anciente tymes, 
the almost incessant kissing and the 
use of the religious motif for melo- 
dramatic effect still affect my diges- 
tion. Please pass the soda mints. 


M2 Murray makes an alluring 
Parisian danseuse in “The 


Masked Bride.” But if I had been 


she I wouldn’t have fallen for the 
sentimental sensuality of the Amer- 
ican millionaire Marquis (Francis 
X. Bushman), who leads her to the 
altar. I’d have stuck by my com- 
pact with the Apache lover and 





JUDGING, ‘ne MOVIES’: 


“The Knockout” —Milton Sills well cast as 
a gentleman pug. 


“Go West”—Buster Keaton and about three 
hearty laughs. 


“Compromise” —Irene Rich deserves a better 
picture. 


“The Vanishing American”—But not the 
100 per cent. American. 


“Little Annie Rooney”—Saccharinely yours, 
Mary. 


“A Regular Fellow”—Very funny take off on 
the prince business. 


“The Dark Angel’’—A sentimental war pic- 
ture beautifully handled. 


“Souls for Satan” —So poor it’s funny. 
“The Midshipman”—Annapolis as it ain’t. 


“Seven Keys to Baldpate’—Douglas Mac- 
Lean does this famous comedy very well. 


“Lights of Old Broadway’’—Marion Davies 
in the gay life of yesteryear. 


“Classified” —Corinne Griffith and the three 
musketeers—Love, Virtue and Coincidence. 


_ “The Eagle”—Valentino with Russian dress- 
ing. 


“Stage Struck”—Our Gloria in engaging 
comedy. 


“Lord Jim”’—Not Conrad, but worth 
seeing. 


“Stella Dallas’”—Well cast drama full of 
flubdub. 


“The Big Parade’”—The almost perfect pic- 
ture. Don’t miss it. 
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stripped Mr. Marquis of his jewelry 
and his coneeit and his smile. In 
other words, anything would have 
seemed preferable to the carnivorous 
caresses of the soft plutocrat. This 
isn’t jealousy, either. 


om Mix may be “The Best Bad 

Man,” but the best thing in the 
show is the foaming torrent that the 
villains let loose when they dynamite 
the dam. Except for the heroes and 
heroines afloat in it, it makes a hand- 
some stream, all white water, such as 
you have dreamed of fishing some 
day. 


F THE four movies herewith re- 
viewed the best by far is 
“Clothes Make the Pirate,” with 
Leon Errol. And that’s not extrav- 
agant praise. Errol, as the hen- 
pecked tailor who by a freak of for- 
tune becomes a pirate chief, is un- 
doubtedly funny, funny drunk and 
funny sober. And the climax when 
he impels his wife through the door- 
way With the toe of his boot is en- 
tirely satisfactory. 
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“Oh! That reminds me—a necktie for Daddie!””’ 


The Adventures of Flubb 
and Tubb 
(Continued from page 6) 


But to-night, jist to git noo friends, 
de International Chawklit Company 
is sellin’ ’em fer fifteen cents—jist 
fifteen—and wid each package of 
chawklits poichased by any gent or 
lady, not only duz yuh git delicious- 
ful, tasteful, temptin’ candies, but 
by special arrangement wid de Flubb 
Flower Pot Company of dis city, 
yuh also gits, free of any foider 
charge, one of de noo Kris Kringle 
design Flubb flower pots, which sells 
in de stores fer twenty-fi’ cents each. 
To-night, de candy an’ de flower pot 
is yours for de small sum of fifteen 
cents. I tanks youse, one an’ all, 
fer yer wery kin’ an’ coiteous atten- 
tion.” 

Immediately shrill cries filled the 
theater as the venders surged through 
the aisles, holding high above their 
heads the lithographed candy boxes 
and a sample Kris Kringle design 
Flubb flower pot. Richard H. Green- 
stem of Atlanta, Ga., gazed wildly 
forward and through the haze of 
smoke discerned the pot he had just 
purchased for $1 a dozen being given 


WW) stm 





away gratuitously with each box of 
alleged “pure an’ tasteful candies.” 

He gazed down at his sprinkling 
of fraternal emblems and then turned 
to regard Henry Flubb. “Most 
original and sought-after models on 
the market, eh, brother?” he ques- 
tioned, his voice as cold as the off- 
stage eyes of “Babe” La Sole. 
“Creation of that youthful genius, 
Tobias Tubb, eh? Buyers breaking 
their necks to get them, but you're 
willing, as a favor, to close them out 
to me for a mere dollar a dozen, 
eh?” He snorted derisively. “You 
had to peddle them out in burlesque 
shows to get rid of them!” 

Henry Flubb sputtered, gasped and 
vainly tried to speak, but only suc- 
ceeded in making inarticulate sounds 
of despair. Greenstem seized his 
hat and coat. “Henry Flubb,” he 
shouted, “that order is canceled, 
voided and nullified. There'll never 
be another Flubb flower pot in the 
inside of any Greenstem store as long 
as I’m alive. Farewell, Brother 
Flubb!” 

Then “Babe” La Sole appeared, 
the lights dimmed and the chorus of 
“whizzy widows,” their joints creak- 
ing slightly, hobbled painfully and 






























\ 


AN 











BAyovur? 


The editor who issues his Christmas number two months in advance 
starts his Christmas shopping. 
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rheumatically out in their placarded 
exhibition of “‘youth, pulchritude and 
winsome charm;” but Henry Flubb 
had eyes for nothing but a Flubb 
Kris Kringle pot in the lap of a 


‘tough-looking citizen next to him. 


With a cry of rage, Flubb seized it 
and smashed it to the concrete floor. 

Fifteen minutes later, in Kennedy’s 
Cut Rate Drug and Radio Store, 
next to the theater, an ambulance 
surgeon was treating Henry Flubb 
for contusions, lacerations, suspected 
concussions, abrasions and two black 
eyes. 

eee ¢:6 

“Good morning, Mr. Flubb,” 
cheerfully piped Tobias, entering his 
employer’s office the following morn- 
ing. “Hope we'll have a_ white 
Christmas this year, don’t you?” 

Flubb turned around with the 
furious gaze of a traffic cop approach- 
ing a citizen who had parked eight 
seconds toolong. ‘White Christmas 
be hanged, Tobias!”’ he roared. “I’ve 
got two black eyes now and it looks 
like a pretty black Christmas for me, 
you and the company. The fact is, 
my youthful genius and designer of 
our fast-selling, world-beating, un- 
precedented Christmas special, that 
we're stuck with 3,000 dozen ador- 
able, cunning, Kris Kringle pots, 
which, at’a cost of ninety cents a 
dozen to us, is a loss of $2,700. Also 
my flower pot impresario, my latter- 
day Michael Angelo, you’ve lost for 
us the best account on our books— 
Greenstem’s Greater Department 
Stores, the biggest chain of depart- 
ment stores in the country and the 
only one with a flower and flower pot 


Little Smiths, whose wife expects a fur coat for Christmas, deems it wise 
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to have police protection when he gives her a box of hankies. 


The kid who never believed in Santa 


Claus. 


“See? I toldja there wasn’t any Santa 


Dich theory 


Claus—its Houdini!” 


department in each store. These 
pots were peddled to every other 
flower pot buyer in the country and 
they just laughed at me. Greenstem 
was our last chance, and just because 
we disposed of 1,000 dozen through 
the Burlesque Show Candy Sales 
Company at a loss, my boy, of fifty 
cents a dozen to us, Greenstem can- 
celed his order last night at a per- 
formance of—er—er.” 

He pounded his desk and scowled. 
“Never mind. What do you want?” 

Tobias started meekly. ‘Mr. 
Flubb, we’d like to paint our little 
cottage at Hysteria-on-the-Lake next 
spring and Mrs. Tubb and I were 
thinking of trading in our car for a 
larger model, so her mother, brother, 
aunt and cousin can go out picnicking 
with us Sundays. So, with the 
first of the year approaching, Mr. 
Flubb, and—er—er—Christmas here 
soon, I thought maybe you might 
give me a little raise or a bonus or 
something—so that I could tell Mrs. 
Tubb to buy that almost-real racoon 
coat she’s been wanting for Christ- 
mas. You know, Mrs. Abernathy, 
next door, got one and Mrs. Tubb—”’ 

There was a dangerous glint in 
Henry Flubb’s eyes. He affected 
that icy calm which always presaged 
a verbal tornado. “Anything else, 
Tobias?” he asked, very quietly and 
ominously. 

“And as president of The Flubb 

(Continued on page 28) 
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Find the Answer 
to these Questions 
—and you can have 


MORE MONEY... 









1. What would be your gain if you 
collected 8% on all the money you 
now have invested at 4% to 6%? 

It is figured out for you in our booklet, 
“2% to 4% Extra. 

2. Why can you invest safely at 8% 

through the Trust Company of 

Florida? 
















Five specific reasons are set forth in 
our pamphlet, “Why Florida First 
Mortgage Investments Pay 8%.” 


3. What Personal financial plan will 
help you to advance most rapidly? 


Twelve separate plans are presented 
in our booklet “How to Gain Inde- 
pendent Means and a Life Income.’ 


These free booklets are the product of our 
years of experience in assisting investors 
everywhere to have more money. They 
will help you plan yourinvestments and 
increase your financial worth. Mail the 
coupon today. 


"Thust COMPANY or FLORIDA 


Paid-in Capital and Surplus 


MIAMI @ FLORIDA 












































Name. 


























If the Judge Investment 
Bureau can give you any 
help in safely investing 
them, the pleasure is all 


ours. 
Address 
Investment Bureau 
Judge 
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are mighty good friends 


627 West 43d Street, New York 











Coming Profits 


1924. Write today for FREE B 


H. C. SCHAUBLE & CO. 
63-65 Wall Street 





Our next Market Bulletin will show 5 sted 
New York stocks which are in good p 
position, now selli 1 under 





New York 








UP AND DOWN PROFITS 


Why trade in the Stock Market only to profit by an 
advance decline when trade to profit 
ees pookist J explain. 


149 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


either or both ways. Free 
PAUL KAYE 





Investment Bureau 


sees 








Subscribers to JupGE are entitled to answers to inquiries on financial questions, and in emer- 
gencies to answer by telegraph. No charge is made for this service. All communications 


are treated confidentially. 


two-cent postage stamp should always be inclosed. Address all 


inquiries to the Financial Editor, JupGe, 627 West 43d St., New York, giving full name and 
exact street address. Anonymous communications will in no case be answered. 


The Market’s Recovery 
by Theodore Williams 


HE recovery of the securities 

market from the recent severe 

reaction was not exactly a 
smart rebound. It was somewhat 
hesitant, and there was a disposition 
on the part of many to simply mark 
time. The watchful waiting atti- 
tude adopted by the public, which 
had lately been reckless in commit- 
ments, was attended by more or less 
up and down veering of prices. 
Much of the artificial element in 
values had been wiped out and what 
remained appeared quite natural and 
solid. Yet the break had been so 
violent that many feared that it was 
the prelude to worse, and that the 
bull market’s good days were ended. 
Therefore the return toward higher 
levels was for awhile not very de- 
cided. 

But with the convening of Con- 
gress, and prospects of sane and 
constructive legislation at the pres- 
sent session, there was a strength- 
ening of optimism in the “Street” 
which had a good effect on values. 
Certain issues made marked gains 
and some forecasters predicted “the 
greatest market yet.” 

Certainly fundamental conditions, 
are, if anything, more favorable 
than ever before. Rarely in the 
nation’s history has there been so 
much evidence of business progress 
and growth of prosperity. The 
underlying factors of the industrial 
and commercial situation, on which 
security values basically depend, 
were never sounder or more en- 
couraging. The lengthening list of 
extra dividend disbursements would 
of itself sufficiently prove the case. 
Optimism over the outlook in this 
country is no “bluff”; it is founded 
on the bed rock of facts. Even a 
huge coal strike has not halted the 
forward stride of American enter- 
prise. Surely nothing outside of 
the market justified the slump that 
lately occurred. It was all due to 


internal weakness caused by over- 
speculation. 

Would-be investors who scan the 
securities roster doubtfully should of 
course not disregard the technical 
state of the market, but their main 
concern should be the strength and 
solidity of the issuing corporations. 
Having made sure that a company is 
stable, successful, and a seasoned 
dividend payer, its issues may, after 
any sharp recession, be purchased 
with a good deal of confidence. 
There is always a limit to the advance 
of even the best of securities, and 
issues which have had a big and rapid 
rise, no matter how good they may 
be, might wisely be left alone until 
their quotations subside a little. 
Needless to say, this is even truer as 
to stocks not overburdened with 
merit. The bull market may still 
last for a long time, but from new 
on buyers should be more and more 
cautious. 


Answers to Inquiries 

C., Orgen, N. C.: The Horni Signa] Mfg. Corp. 
was incorporated in 1924, but the business has 
been successfully carried on for years. As tbe 
corporation appears likely to earn this year 
several times the dividend requirements ($2 per 
share) of the prior pfd. stock this stock with its 
bonus of one-half share of common was an attrac- 
tive purchase at the offering price of $25. 

R., Sprincrievp, Mass.: The Louisiana Oil 
Refining C tion has extensive holdings and 
is doing a big business, but it has not reached 
the dividend paying stage. It may get there 
ee Banke’ te , so yo aye oa the 
shares are hig s tive. Skelly Oil payi 
$2 and quoted at less than twice the ina 

uisiana Oj] is more desirable. 

B., Jersey Crry, N. J.: The Standard Milling 
Corp. is doing a good business and making an 
excellent yield on the stock’s market price. The 
shares are in the business man’s investment 
class. The American Water Works Company is 
a sound and successful concern, but its divi lend 
is too low for the current quotations of the common 
stock. fa mn there are expectations of a 


S.. Torrivcron, Conn.: Although Moon 
Bieter stock is at present selling ore points 
w your purchase ice it is Ing you a 
liberal return, and _it gt f- that the shares 


may rise. Magma Copper has sold for 
more ee ues paid for it andl an hen Calumet & 
Hecla and both are paving good dividends. It 
might be well to hold all shares for the 


ing. 

D., TronD, Conn.: I have no statement 
as to the earnings of the Mengel Box Co., but the 
stock o eae much van n your fone mee 
figure as it appears to ing no divi 
it is not attractive. Manhattan Hailway Mod. 
Guar. shares lately declined from the price you 
paid, but you are iting 5 genous petare, ons 
you might well hold them. De Forest Radio 
Co. stock is a non-dividend payer and still very 
speculative. It may be some time before you 
can get back your purchase money. Hudson and 
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shows you a handsome profit, 
Manhattan ‘jot be advisable to take this as the 


but J i li and has bilities. 
sock is PoP Bethlehem ‘Electrical Co. is 
ed of going concerns which has not as yet got 


a 


stride, and-is not yet paying dividends. 
company’s officials speak optimistically of 


The , 
‘ would not advise you to sell at a 
A+ sound dividend payer would be prefer- 
able. The 8 per cent. first mortgage Florida real 
estate bonds offered by the companies adver- 
tising in JupcE are reliable and safe. : 

s, Exzasera, N. J.: The Standard Oil Co. 
of N. J. bas denied the recent rumor that it was 


tire its preferred stock. While the 

a «future seems to be perfectly well 
, it is not making a very satisfactory 
return to holders of common stock. The com- 
’s latest melon cutting added no to the 
Poome of stockholders. Unless the dividend 
rate is in , of which there is no present 
ign, it would be better to buy shares that make 
a higher yield. ; 

B. Atroona, Pa.: Penn. R.R. Compas 8 
5s, Bell Telephone Company of Penn. 5s., Phila., 
Rapid Transit Company's real estate 6s, and 
Penn. Central Light & Power Company’s first and 
ref. bonds are all meritorious and dependable 
issues. If you wish to sell three of these bonds 
it might be just as well to dispose of 
which will bring the highest price. 

B., Mazen, W. Va.: You have a fair profit on 
your fifty shares of Ludlum Steel paying only $2 
a year, and you could wisely take it and invest the 
proceeds in American Stee] Foundries, common, 

ing $3 and quoted several points below Lud- 
Fr Steel's market price. By so doing Fn 
will into a stronger organization. Bethlehem 
Steel common is beginning to come back, owin 
to the corporation’s improved outlook. Dividend 
on this stock may not soon be resumed, but it 
still looks like a moderately good speculation. 

K., Queens Vittace, N. Y.: Penn. Seaboard 
Steel is one of the ordinary producers of steel goods. 
The company has not been a money maker and 
its prospects are not bright. It cannot be fore- 
seen at this time whether it would eventually 
pay you to hold on to the stock. The safer course 
would be to di of it when you can do so 
without loss and buy a dividend pve. such as for 
instance Norwalk Tire and Rubber, selling aboui 
$15 and paying $1.60 yearly. 

L., N. ¥. Crrv: The Pyramid Bond and Mort- 

Co.'s literature which you sent me leaves 
much unexplained. It does not tell the capitali- 
zation, the earnings or the dividend rates. The 


i 


concern does not appear 

be wiser for you, instead of eg mere stock, 
whose returns are not definite a 

your money into first-class 
estate bonds 


a company to 
latest quarterly-dividend was received by you 
October 1. i 
January 1, 1926. Naturally until that time the 
company will not pay 

that date, and probably many years afterward, 
the company will continue to pay dividends. 
The company is prosperous and reports increas- 
ing earnings. 


a 
Standard Oil shares. 





































How to 
Analyze a First 
Mortgage Bond 


YOU are a bond-owner or 

a prospective purchaser of 
bonds, you will find this folder, 
“How to Analyze a First Mort- 
gage Bond” most valuable in 
measuring your present hold- 
ings or those you contemplate 
purchasing, 


Fill in and mail the coupon be- 
low for your copy of this valu- 
able booklet. Use it as a guide in 
theselection of yourinvestments. 


THE STRAUSS 
CORPORATION 


Penobscot Blidg., Detroit, MIcH. 
Hellman Bank Bidg., Los ANGELES 


NEW YORK 
Strauss Investing Corporation 
300 Madison Avenue 
oe oe ee ee eee COLIPON ace mee eee cee eee ee 


THE STRAUSS CORPORATION 
9th Floor Penobscot Building 
DETROIT, MICH. 

Please’ send me without obligation your 

Booklet “How to Analyze a First Mortgage 


Name__ 
Address_ 
City 














to be strong. It would 


sure, to put 
first mortgage real 
making a sure and liberal return. 


H., Lanesvuie, Ky.: The Boissanonlt Co., 


Inc., has been in a more or less unsettled condition, 
and the very low price of its stock reveals its 
purely tive dameee. 

—y 4 As — ou oe bonds offered 
you, are only a gamble and any money you 
may pay out for them would probably be lost. 


I do not advise its 


C., Gmarp, Kans.: How often do you expect 
y dividends? Endicott-Johnson’s 


he next payment is due about 
another dividend, but on 


S., Mrpwavxeg, Wis.: The Long Bell Lumber 


Co. Class A stock is attractive at present price and a 
good wy Lew investment. 

is one of 

market. Although the Long Bell stock yields over 
8 per cent. on market price, and Endicott-Johnson 
is reasonably safe, my preference would 
Dodge Bros. pfd., because it is a preferred and 
not a common stock. Better put your $500 in it. 


Dodge Brothers pfd. 
e best business man’s investments in the 


M., Los Anceves, Cau.: How long brokers 
would permit a margin well kept to run must be 
learned directly from them. Standard Oil of 
N. J. common is not a good issue to buy on margin. 


Its dividend ($1) is too low to 


ng 
nd commissions. This applies to most other 
i American Steel Foundries 
common, paying 83 and quoted about 43, and 
Bros. pfd., paying 7 cent. and quoted 
at a pee = = a bo o Geis and 
as tions for e time ing Dn most 
Standard Oils. 

H., New York Crry: Canaday Dry Ginger Ale 
stock is selling much too high for its dividend and 
its eect. It has declined considerably from 
its highest price. Reo Motor is a pretty well 
seasoned stock and is paying a liberal dividend on 
the market price. The company is doing well and 
its shares are preferable to Ginger Ale stock 

B., Greenwoop, Miss.: As one of the too 
many radio companies in this country and as a 
non-dividend payer, Freed-Eisemann has little 
to show to e its stock attractive. Radio 
business has been overdone as is shown by the 
great drop of this company’s shares from their 

gh. Remington Noiseless writer stock 
ought eventually to be worth while but at present 
it is still tive and a non-dividend payer. 

F., Cutcaco, Inu.: The Midland Utilities 
Company is a strong and well backed organization 
and its 7 per cent. prior lien pfd. stock is a desir- 
able issue. The company earned over $18 Ln} 
share on this stock in 1924. There is no funded 
debt, so that the position of the prior lien pfd. is 
most fevorable. 

Naw York, December 19, 1925. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


The Strauss Corporation maintains that its 
first mortgage rea] estate bonds offer to conserva- 
tive investors the highest yield consistent with the 
highest safety. Among the factors of safety 
underlying these issues are properties produci 
sufficient income to cover operative expenses oat 
= ew 4 of interest and principal when due; 
independent appraisals of Jropertios on which 


ns are the bonds worth 


le; security be 


twice their amount, and a reduction in a ys 
u 


bonds each F ng Those desirous of getting f 
details of these issues should send for booklet 
(J-1212), “The Strauss Type of Bond,” to the 
Strauss Invest: Corporation, 300 Madison 
avenue, New York Ci 

H. C. Schauble & Co 


of five listed New York stocks which 
Position, 
than in 1924. Write for Bulletin D-1 


Florida, and is established also by custom, housing 


conditions and money demands, the Trust Co’ 


pany of Florida, Miami, Fla., declares that funds 


may be invested safely in its 8 per cent. first 


real estate bonds. The company will 


furnish to any interested investor facts and 
ped showing the merits and attractiveness of 
issues. 









Income producing business jes in Miami, 
“the = Gite” are the 8 per cm 
first in 









of bonds. company will mail its booklet, 


“8 Per cent. and Safety,” to any address. 














How valuable 
is your money? 


Do you make it 
work for you as it 
should? 

Does it earn 7 
per cent on every 
penny you have 
saved? Or are you 








ity. 

q .» 63-65 Wall street, New 
York City, will send to any applicant the names 
x are in good 
which are selling very much lower 











content with a 
much lower rate of interest? 
Do you place it where you 
are sure you can’t lose it? Or 
are you buying with it stocks 
that jump and slump with 
changes in the market? 


Your money can earn 
7 per cent with safety 


Miller First Mortgage Real 
Estate Bonds pay interest up 
to 7 per cent. Each issue’ is 
secured by a first mortgage on 
an income-earning apartment, 
hotel or office structure located 
inathriving community. Nor- 
mal Federal income tax re- 
funded. Various state taxes 
refunded or paid. Genuine- 
ness of each bond certified by 
a bank. Denominations—$100, 
$500, $1000. Bonds with an un- 
conditional guarantee of principal 
and interest, available if desired. 


‘‘Creating Good Invest- 
ments’”’ will be sent you 
—free 


It points the way to safe, 
profitable investments. It ex- 
plains the work of Miller spe- 


cialists in the real estate 
mortgage field. It lays out 
sensible plans for saving 
money. It may well mean 


many dollars a year added to 
your income. Write for “Cre- 
ating Good Investments,” today. 


G.L. MILLER & CO 


smeconvonat 


30 East 42nd Street New York 
Offices and Representatives in Principal Cities 








Pi send me a free of your book, *'C; i 
g en a) copy ’ reating 
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30 East BeBe noe vern '* 


































































































FatHER—J ust what I wanted. 


The Adventures of Flubb 
and Tubb 


(Continued from page 25) 


Flower Pot Employees’ Mutual Bene- 
fit Association,” proudly continued 
Tobias, “I thought the company 
might pay the expenses of a New 
Year’s Eve dance this year.” 

“Enough!” bellowed Flubb, his 
face assuming the color of a beet. 
“You’ve cost me $2,000 for machin- 
ery to make the Kris Kringle model. 
You’ve lost about $5,000 already on 
the model. We built a special fac- 
tory to make them and now you 
want bonuses and dances!” 

Then the famous Flubb blood 
pressure, a source of steady income 
to Dr. Gray, the family physician, 
got in its dirty work, and two days 
later Henry Flubb was sent to 
Atlantic City for a month’s ccmplete 
rest in charge of two competent, 
though by no means comely trained 
nurses. Leave it to Mrs. Flubb. 

* + * * * 

It was Christmas morning. A 
massive Christmas tree adorned one 
corner of the living-room in the 
Flubb mansion. Toys and gifts 
were heaped about its base and the 
three Flubb grand-children were 
having a lovely time dissecting a 
new radio set. A glowing fire burned 
merrily in the grate and Henry 
Flubb, attired in a gift smoking 
jacket and, for diplomatic reasons, 
wearing Mrs. Flubb’s purple and 
yellow-striped gift necktie, stood 
by the window and gazed at his 

grand-children with the same ex- 
pression of self-satisfied approval 
that he regarded his Flubb pots. 
Then the butler entered. “Mr. 
Tubb to see you, sir,” he softly an- 
nounced, ushering in Tobias. 





Last year some of the chimneys were 
a tight squeeze for Santa Claus—this 
year it’s going to be different! 


“Merry Christmas, Mr. Flubb,” 


said Tobias, depositing a pac 
on the table. ne | 

“Costly Christmas you mean,” | 
grunted Flubb. “I haven’t seen | 
you in a month. Where have yoy | 
been?” Then with the recollection | 
of the Kris Kringle model returning | 
to him: “How dare you come here?” 
he thundered. 

“Oh, just a little gift for you,” 
answered Tobias, producing a sheaf 
of railroad bills of lading. “Just 
thought you'd like to know that the 
last of the Kris Kringle models were 
shipped out the day before you came 
back from Atlantic City.” 

“If my blood pressure didn’t for- 
bid me laughing too heartily,” an- 
swered Henry Flubb, “I'd roll on 
the floor. That’s the best joke I 
heard since—” 

“Since you saw ‘Maybelle Mack. 
intosh and her Whizzy Widows?” 

At the mention of “Maybelle 
Mackintosh,” Henry Flubb shud- 
dered and gazed anxiously out into 
the hall to see if Mrs. Flubb was 
within earshot. “Not so _ loud, 
Tobias,” he muttered. “Why those 
Kris Kringle pots were turned down 
by every flower pot buyer in the 
country. If JZ couldn’t sell them, 
no one can!” 

“Well, it takes a real salesman to 
sell these days,” sarcastically an- 
swered Tobias. “You see, Mr. Flubb, 
when you told me that Greenstem 
had canceled the order I got a great 
idea. I had those Kris Kringle pots 
made into little Christmas banks for 
the children and had each pot 
painted: ‘See Your Money Grow ina 
Flubb Flower Pot. Here’s the dia- 
gram and sketch,” he shouted, en- 
thusiastically producing this draw- 
ing from his pocket: 





Who says the comic strip episodes are exaggerated? 


ail 























| 














PERSPECTIVE 
SECTION OF 
aero Tuer 


e 
NICKELS 
ERE A 











WATER 





DIAGRAM 


“You fill the pot half full of water. 
The children drop the nickel in 
at (a). These nickels naturally dis- 
place water as shown in (b). The 
displaced water pushes up the float 
(c) and the indicator (d) shows how 
much money is in the bank as it 
rises with the float (c) to which it is 
attached. The idea, being a de- 
cided holiday novelty, made a big 
hit and we’re swamped with orders, 
not only for this Christmas season, 
but for future deliveries as well. The 
extra cost to convert the pots into 
banks was only twenty cents a dozen 
and I sold the ‘See Your Money Grow 
in a@ Flubb Flower Pot’? banks for 
$4.80 a dozen, That package on 
the table contains two banks for 
your grand-children and now I'll be 
going,” added Tobias, seizing his hat 











and starting down the hall. 
Henry Flubb dashed after him and 


half-way down placed his arm affec- 
tionately around Tobias’ shoulder. 
In so doing, Tobias’ soft roll coat 
sagged back and Henry Flubb 
noticed on Tobias’ vest the shiny 
emblems of the Loyal Order of 
Gophers, The Benevolent Brother- 
hood of Beavers and the Fraternal 
Affiliation of Foxes, 

“Brother Tobias,” he whispered, 
“my own painter will be out Sunday 
to see about painting that place of 
yours at Hysteria-on-the-Lake at 


‘myexpense. Starting Januaryl,your 


pay envelope will be heavier, my 
boy, and if Mrs. Tubb will meet Mrs. 
Flubb at Lacy’s Department Store to- 
morrow there’s a certain real racoon 
coat there that would look just fine 
on your charming wife—and it’s 





SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST! 


Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for 


Headache Neuralgia Colds Lumbago 
Pain Toothache Neuritis Rheumatism 
Accept only ‘“‘Bayer’” package 
a which contains proven directions. 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of M ticacidester of Salicylicacid 


















to be my Christmas gift to her.” 

Tears of gratitude welled up in 
Tobias’ eyes, as they reached the 
door. “You know how very grate- 
ful I am, Mr. Flubb,” he started— 

“Oh, tell me all about that New 
Year’s Eve at the New Arcadian 
Hall dance of the Flubb Flower Pot 
Employees’ Mutual Benefit Asso- 
ciation,” carelessly added Henry 
Flubb. But then the business man 
got the better of the philanthropist. 
“Say, Tobias,” he said, rather 
anxiously, “did you sell those Flubb 
banks to responsible firms, well- 
rated and able to pay for the goods?” 

“Don’t be concerned about that,” 
nonchalantly said Tobias, opening 
the door. “You see I joined the 
Loyal Order of Gophers, The Benevo- 
lent Brotherhood of Beavers, The 
Fraternal Affiliation of Foxes—” 

“Yes, yes,” muttered Henry 
Flubb, with a display of impatience 
by no means fraternal, “but how 
about the credit risks on those 
Flubb banks?” 

“As good as the United States 
Treasury,” said Tobias, starting 
down the brown-stone stoop. “You 
see, Mr. Flubb, I sold them to Rich- 
ard H, Greenstem, of Greenstem’s 
Greater Stores, Incorporated, At- 
lanta, Ga.” 
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The nausea of travel stopped at 
once. No other remedy has ever 
received such glowing sponta- 
neous testimonials of unfailing 
effectiveness. Its use means re- 


lief and comfort. 
75¢. & $1,50 at Drug Stores 


or direct on receipt of — 


The Mothersiil Remedy Co.. N. Y. City 
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The Skeleton in Santa Claus’s 
Closet 


SaNTA was in dinner clothes, and his 
front windows were hospitably lighted 
against: her coming. He off what 
was left of a pony of =. merrily ad- 
ee his | whiskers and opened the door. 

ary!’ 

a Christmas, Santa dear,” she 
greeted him. 

“Don’t let’s talk shop,” he grinned. 

The Heavenly Volunteer was prettier 
even than he had thought. 

What an evening this was to be, what a 
lovable human evening! They’d talk of 
themselves. Of old loves and old indis- 
eretions, and of finding regeneration here 
and there. And then there was the cham- 


agne.... 

“It’s funny,” said Mary, “but I always 
thought wine ‘made a girl sleepy. I never 
felt more—” And then she gave a trifling 
shriek. “What was that?” she asked. 

The sound was repeated—a combination 
of —y > and thud—from the closet where 
om ept guns and golf clubs and over- 

en the door opened and 4a girl 
wale into the room. 

“Don’t mind me,” said she, dabbing her 
fingers solicitously into her delicious red 

hair. “I just came out for a bit of air, you 
know. vie crawl right back in a minute.” 
It’s just possible, of course, that this 
insouciant young Santa Claus in 
dinner clothes is not the fellow who 
used to steal down your mother’s 
chimney when you were a young one— 
but you'll certainly enjoy reading the 
story of his adventures in the current 
issue of Snappy Stories. On all 
newsstands—20 cents. 

































Notice to Judge 
Contributors 


Oo oot wate will be - 
tu accompanied by 
stamped and addressed return 

envelope, and owing to the thousands 
of contributions sent into this office 
each week, it is impossible to enter 


into l correspondence regard- 
ing them. 


Do not enclose postage for Funn 
Folten Lizzie Labels, 
as they will not 
ei will be paid for each one printed if ‘| 
it has not previously been received. 


In cases of duplication, the first one re- 
ceived will be accepted. 


For prompt attention address manuscri 
in separate quvdapan. to the wae ae. 
partments: 
Manuscripts—Literary Editor of Jupce, 
Funnybones—Funnybone [Editor of 
Jupce, 
Epilaughs—Epilaugh Editor of Jupce, 
Crossword Puzzles—Crossword Puzzle 
Editor of Jupce. 


Lizzie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of 
Jvnce. 


627 West 43d Street, New York City 














Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 20) 


him until he gives up in despair and 
marries her. Madge Kennedy is the 
star and does what she has to do 
well enough, but why she went about 
doing it at all, with many better 
plays lying around, is something I 
can’t and certainly shall not try to 
figure out. 


Il 


HE THEATER GuILp has revived 

Shaw’s “Androcles” at the Klaw 
and has managed the job satisfac- 
torily. Although I myself am be- 
ginning to be fed up with Shaw re- 
vivals, you may feel differently about 
the matter, and if you do here is 
one that will give you a good evening. 
Which is about all for to-day. 


Why He Was Late 


“You are an hour late this morn- 


ing, John,” said the farmer to the © 


new helper. 

“Yes, I was kicked by a horse on 
my way here.” 

“That oughtn’t to have detained 
you an hour, John.” 

“Well, you see, governor, he 
kicked me the other way.” 


—Happy Mag 


A Wee Bit o’Cheer 


Some one is waiting with faith in his 
breast, 
Patiently all through the day. 
Manfully waiting, he hopes for the 
best, 
Peerless and fearless, though gray. 
Virtue must triumph with courage 
and truth; 
Mankind must not be appalled. 
And so let us hope that this man in 
the booth 
Gets the phone number he called. 
—American Legion Weekly 
PAs 
“Why did you hand the boy in the 
cloak room such a big tip when he 
gave you your coat?” 
“Just look at the coat he gave me.” 
—Tit-Bits 


AHS 


It is said that conjurers are not 
particularly popular in Scotland. 
They generally want to borrow 
—Humorist 


something. 








The Big Butter and Egg Man 
remembers his Broadway flapper at 
Xmas. 





A THOUGHT FOR THE DAY 
“There’s always some one worse off 
than you.” 
Answer to Last Week’s 
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Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 
Contest No. 18 


ART PRINTS 
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R. B. Despain, 18 East Vernizo street, Colorado Springs, Colo. 


RUNNERS-UP 





























Ray Brown. Geneva, 0. Midshipman R, M. Daisley, W. Lynch, Jersey City, N. J. 
Annapolis, Md. 
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DISCOVER’ POL 
HEADS AND FLY, DISTROVER , ETC. 





























Joe Melntosh, Indianapolis, Ind. af, @. Mortimer London, Ont., A. Johnson, Monroe, Utah, 

















**Saturday Night’”’ 
By KERNAN 
A new Boy and Dog picture, which will, we 
are sure, be enthusiastically received. 
Printed from the engraver's original plates 
on Heavy Art Mat, size 8% x 11% inches. 


Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents each 


~ 


ud 





“Oh, Mama!”’ 
By R. B. Furcér 


A new child picture that has a very strong 
maternal appeal. Printed in four colors from the 
no plates on heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 14 
inches. 


Prints will be carefully 
packed and sent post- 
paid upon receipt of 


50 cents each 


OTHER NEW ART PRINTS 
i a the Standards of Musica 
Comedy”’ ER Ro 


peas sess $1.00 
po ES EE ES 
**Have a Look at Venus”’............ 1.00 
ane Sctatched Yet"............ 1.00 
5, itcus Days”... 2.2... 60.66 eee ee 1.00 
~~ (t+ NCR ER EI 
~~ ra as 
“*The Busy body”’ 1.00 
= | ___ SIRE Sear 50 
i er rea re .50 
pe Qld Army Game’’............ 50 
**The Curse of Drink’”’........... "ae 
ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 West 43d Street New York 








“EVERYMAN'S GUIDE 








Use this Coupon 
for 


MOTOR EFFICIENCY” 











Sail Subscription Co. 
627 West 43d Street, New York 
Gentlemen: 

Enclosed herewith find $3.00 (check, 
cash or money order) for which send me 
a copy of H. W. Slauson’s “EveryMan’s 
Guipe TO Motor EFFIciency” as de- 
scribed on the inside front cover of this 
issue of JUDGE. 
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See Inside Front Cover 
for 


Motor Car Handbook 


Description of This Practical 
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JUDGE 
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REE WRITE TODAY for my Free 
Booklet—“A CLEAR-TONE 
Skin”—telling how I cured 


myself after being afflicted to tees pam, 


E. S. GIVENS 124 Chemical Bldg. Kansas City, Me. 


a 4 


Fay quickly ke 
at. Acpe Eruptions is op 
the py or ieee 


a, sitny Skin. i oT tonn Be TON & 
Proven its merits 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 55 
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Horizontal 


1. When love comes in the door this flies out 
the window. 
10, This is found in the middle of the ocean. 
14. At this time of 7 year King Solomon had 
to aay a thousand hats 
Likewise. 
17. Once more the villain speaks. 
18. A sailor's affirmative. 
19. A small matter. 
21. Praise. 
22. Note of the scale. 
. What all movie heroes cling to in a ship- 


Shave-tail (abbr.). 

By means of. 

A pre-Volstead beverage. 

This is hot stuff. 

In the gold-digger’s lexicon there’s no such 

Done ye 

Nowadays when women do this it’s a take- 

rom start to fini 

Where bad Englishmen go. 

This is a sticker. 

Something chorus girls Jove to do. 

sesoeve of of “ithe.” ‘ 
a p or. 

a 
primitive | 2 uck sym’ Pp 

The printer's half measure. 

Past participle of the verb “be.” 

Where married men stay in the evening. 

. of these in the hand is worth two on 


; Rabe used to come in kegs at Christmas time. 
Italian's qpitins reply. 
asnpy Hal men do whenever possible. 
Men Bow! with these on Fifth avenue. 
Something very few stars do. 
Weapon. 
b = exclamation. 


Bat Rian (init.) 

63. Something bot ‘love and liquor make the 
whole world 

65. Eating sirloin steak this way is not done. 

67. wt doers do, 

68, The brown derby. 

70. Greek God of ee. 

72. This is always casting reflections on pretty 


) 
- 


seinen 


. 


Ae jane 


ees 


ae 


oo 
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. Something artists do. 
75. Plathonn of all political parties. 
Vertical 


A notable « ackiovement like getting the right 
telepione number 


Submitted by Mise Mollie Zacharias, Kansas City, Mo. 


Joupar pays $25 for each puzzle printed. 


8. Part of the verb “be.” 
4. Greek letter. 
5. These control the wild waves. 
i prten poison; it doesn’t take many of these 
to ki 
Exclamation. 
8. A famous wind. 
9. Sacred song. 
11. This is number seven backwards. 
12. What a bachelor’s friends do when he gets 


married. 

18. An unlucky child. 
one.) 

16. Where cats go at night. 

20. What a man gets when he marries. (Trouble 
has scores letters.) 

What women do when they encounter one 

m. A. 

25. Things that husbands don’t like about their 
wives. 

27. School-teachers’ motto is ~The shall not—” 

28. Something a waiter waits wit 

29. Like. 

31. You know me! 

32. Projecting parts of a wheel. 

33. Kind of a girl men don’t forget. 

34. One who sows oats. 

36. What a married man does when he plans to 
noms a night out. 

Something Mayor Hylan also did last 

iin 

40. Amalgamated Kleptomaniacs 
sag 

42 prognosticator. 

43. Section of the U. S. A. owned by Al Smith. 

44. Old Sol’s smile. 

46. Where the Prince of Wales went after his 
visit to America. 
. A fellow who enjoys his own company. 
. A well-known governess. 
. A bull's enemy. 5 that!) 

Southern State (abbr.). 
Bird talk. 
This sticks to the job when it’s licked. 
A tree dweller. 
A great lake. 
A small boat. 
A negative particle. 


(Ask the man who owns 


Institute 


This goes with a dash. 

Playground for Congressman (abbr.). 
In a like manner. 

A small State (abbr.). 


. ts ~ 


SSPE SBRERES EE: 


3-2 
= 


What ball players do when they make errors. 





Answer to last week’s 
Puzzle on page 30 
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DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. The winning ending will be selected 
for its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness in drawing. 
Professional artists are barred. Draw your ending, in ink, on 
white paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make 
your sketch right on No. 4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail 


to the D. Y. O. C. Editor, of JupcE, 627 West 43d Street, New 
York, N. Y. 

Send as many “endings” as you wish, but none will be returned. 
Contest closes January 4. Winning ending appears in the 
issue of January 23. 


























Contest No. 22 














One Worlds Greatest 
Radio Receiving 


New Be SHMAN 
MASTERPI PI 
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Model 5-F-5 


A five tube tuned radio frequency re- $ 
ceiver, encased in as heavy a genuine 
five-ply mahogany cabinet as ever graced 

any radio set. 


Slightly higher Denver 
and West and Canada 


Equipped with the new Freshman straight line wave-length con- 
denser with vernier adjustment, permitting you to tune in the 
station you want, without interference, over the entire broadcasting 
range. Whats more, once you get a station, you can bring it in 
again, night after night, at the same points on the dials. 
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Sold on Convenient Terms by Authorized FRESHMAN 
Dealers, Who Also Install and Service Them 
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Write for 24-page illustrated booklet full of useful information for all radio fans 


CHAS. FRESHMAN CO., INC.,, 263297 a) miliding. New York 
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